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same experience, I even felt something akin to gratitude for our superior luck.
The British Consul came to meet us and, handing over the care of our luggage to his native servants, we accompanied him on foot through the labyrinthine streets to his house on the outskirts of the town, where, in the cool shade of his lovely garden, we waited for the evening train to Jerusalem.
Just after sunset on a bitterly cold evening we entered the Holy City and asked hospitality of the Franciscan monks in Casa Nova, their monastery. Here we were most kindly received and entertained for a week, no bill being presented when we left.
It was a marvellous sight to see all religions and sects fighting for standing room round the sepulchre of Our Lord. Though some people profess to be shocked at this sight, to me it was but a touching proof of the universal belief in the Divinity of the Man Christ, Who once lay within. That many disputes occur between rival forms of religion is after all proof of the jealous love of each for the common Lord. Men are subject here, as elsewhere, to the weaknesses and even smallnesses inherent in human nature. Nevertheless, the atmosphere in Jerusalem is one of reverence and of a common desire to honour the holy places connected with the life and death of Christ.
Steeped as one was in the religious atmosphere of these scenes, it was almost a necessity at times to turn to others of a mundane character. Thus we visited every hole and corner of the city, which, apart from the religious sentiment inseparably connected with it, is of the greatest.ethnological interestIN THE HOLY LAND                151
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